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Summary: 


Steve Harrington, self-proclaimed babysitter of the year, tries to be a 
good friend (friend?) to Billy Hargrove. You know, keep him alive 
and all that. Just casual stuff. 


Oneshot/drabble 


Taking Orders 


How did Steve end up in this situation. He was regretting this if he 
was going to be honest. Billy Hargrove was literally the biggest piece 
of work there was in existence. But he'd found out about the Upside 
Down, and in order for him to be useful and at the same time survive, 
he'd need someone to at least explain a little bit. 


"There's monsters," Steve was saying right now. "Sometimes things 
are rough. A lot of people have died already." That was the short 
version of it. 


Billy rose an eyebrow. "Shit." 


"Yeah." That was putting it lightly. Steve ran a hand through his hair 
a little anxiously. Even after all of this time he still worried about the 
kids, and Nancy and Jonathan. They were in constant danger. "So in 
order to help out, and still be careful? You need to listen to people, 
man. Me. Or Nancy and Jonathan. Or Hopper and Joyce Byers." 


"I ain't listenin' to a fucking cop." Billy snapped. 
"Well then you're gonna--" 


"Look, Your Worshipfulness, let's get one thing straight." Billy leaned 
forward a little bit at the table they were sitting at. On instinct, Steve 
leaned away. "I take orders from just one person: me." 


"it's a wonder you're still alive." Steve muttered. 


Despite himself, Billy snorted. If he wanted to help, really wanted to, 
he'd have to get his shit together. 


